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“Fun” in Earnest. 
WHAT HE THINKS OF THINGS IN GENERAL. 


ALL that could be said of the horrible tragedy that stirred 
London so profoundly has been said. Words are really idle in such 
case. Nothing that can be spoken or written can add one single 

| jot to the awfulness of the crime or take away from it. All that 


one feels is summed up in the phrase we who knew Terriss have 
heard so often these last few days, a phrase that sounds so little 
and means so much—-“ Poor old Bill!” 


* 


He was such a gallant, breezy, manly chap; one of the most 


successful actors of the timo—probably the most successful from the 
pecuniary point of view—he had none of the affectations of the 
stage; he affected neither the dress of fashion nor of that shabby 
Bohemianism which many of his calling seem to regard as a mark 
of genius. He had none of the airs and graces of the handsome 
juvenile hero; he never posed or attitudinised off the stage. He 
loved his home, his garden, his pipe; he was a good “ pal,” and a 
gruff manner hid a generous heart; he hated to be thought 
charitable, but he gave freely. Poor old Bill! 


* se * 
What a fine time the Powers are having in China! Germany 


began it, but Russia speedily went one better. Both are extremely 
anxious that England shall not go and do likewise. Well, we shall 
see what we shall see. Meanwhile, it will do no harm for the Press 
to jog the Goverrment on; they will do none the worse for a little 
‘‘ moral support.”’ 


* 


A Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year to you all. 


The Goose’s Resolve. 
BRAVELY I'll die: I'll show no “‘ white feather ”’; 
Murderous people may gather together, 

And gloat over the tragedy—my painful death 
But I'll hiss the actors with my last breath! 


Lines upon ‘The Mitre” Luncheon Bill. 


, 


‘Tr cause of complaint doth arise——’ 
Well ! this doth cause me some surprise. 
May draw the dewdrop from your eyes, 
When you your breath recover! 
Sweet Waitress! Garbed in Black and White, 
Your charming ways do conquer quite ; 
So do not let new rules excite, 
But ever round me hover. 
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On no Consideration ! 


AN over-officious policeman was out 
On his beat on a bleak Christmas Eve, 
When he heard the high shout of a mirth-making rout, 
And a capture he vowed he'd achieve 
‘“T]l lock up those youngsters—I'll stop their career ! 
Why, they're dancing on Jenkins’s grid!” 
But old Daddy Christmas lisped low in his ear: 
‘* No, | wouldn't on any consid. ; 
A peace-message bring I to earth, 
And I want you to do as I bid 
What! arrest a few innocent makers of mirth ? 
No, I wouldn’t on any consid. !”’ 


A latter-day Scrooge was implored to vouchsafe 
Some slight aid to the poor of his town. 

The note (which in Yule-week arrived) made him chafe, 
And he flung it impatiently down. 
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‘‘ Why on earth should I help’em ? The fault is their own ! 


I will keep ev’ry bank note and quid!"’ 
But he heard Daddy Christmas all softly intone : 
‘« Nay, I wouldn’t on any consid! 
Sweet Charity walks in my train, 
And I love not her light to be hid! 
What! lock-laden coffers, when Death stalks amain ? 
Nay, I wouldn’t on any consid! ”’ 


A boy with his mother had quarrelled in May, 
And away from her roof-tree had run ; 

And he read her mild plea on a wild Christmas Day— 
‘* Come home, and forgive me, my son!”’ 

Then he muttered, “ Not I! I will still make her smart 
For the wrong she unwittingly did!” 

jut the sigh of Sire Christmas swept sore o’er his heart: 
“ No, I wouldn't on any consid. ! 

When to goodwill all hearts I would blend, 

Let such absence of goodwill be chid ! 

What! vent petty spite on your fondest, best friend ? 
No, I wouldn’t on any consid. !” 


The latter-day Scrooge, the policeman, the boy 
Lent an ear to the whispered advice ; 

And, by way of reward, Daddy Christmas of joy 
Gave them each an appropriate slice! 

And, now that the Greybeard to you and to me 
Lisps his message, may Goodness forbid 

That we scorn or ignore his beneficent plea ! 
Nay, we won't, upon any consid. ! 

His ‘*‘ Hobby of goodwill and peace ”’ 

Daddy Christmas once more has bestrid. 

What ! vex the old man with spite, spleen, and caprice ? 
Nay, we won't, upon any consid. ! 


Norice.—The Editor will not be answerable for any contributions, artistic or literary, spontaneously sent in. No contributions can be returned 
unless accompanied by a stamped and addressed envelope. 
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A WAY THEY HAVE IN THE CITY. 


“ T say, old chap, | want you to do me a favour. Can vou lend me a ‘fiver’! 






“ By jove, old chap, I’ve only got five minutes to catch mv train, 
that another time. Good bye!” 











The Book of Christmas. 
I’p been reviewing novelists for many weary days, 
I'd waded through the latest brands of fiction : 
i'd found therein, instead of work I could with candour praise, 

Much sentimental trash and slipshod diction. 










The hieroglyphic language of the modern Scottish crew 
Had vexed my brain far worse than Sphinx-like puzzles, 

Until I hoped the Government a daring thing would do, 
And put all kailyard writers into muzzles! 







And after I had laboured through the pages of a work 
Which had the brand of Caine on ev'ry sentence, 

I prayed th’ offending author might not be allowed to shirk 
The plain and ‘‘ Christian ’’ duty of repentance ! 








Then, when of “ problem” novels I had read a score or two, 
I felt as limp and shaky as a jelly 

So limp indeed, I said, ‘‘ The task I really must eschew 
Of struggling through the latest of Corelli!” 





















Christmas Kisses. 


BrinG home the mistletoe, my boys, 
And hang it in the hall ; 

It tells of coming Christmas joys— 

The feast and merry ball. 

| Beneath the bough the girls will go— 

| The smiling, darling misses— 

And then the lads will not be slow 
To take the Christmas kisses. 


| This is the day when He was born, 
The Child so pure and holy, 
Who came to cheer a world forlorn 
And kill man’s melancholy. 
Then up and let us all be glad 
And sing of heavenly blisses, 
And banish all that’s dark and sad 
And take the Christmas kisses 


The laur | and the holly bright 
Shall hang upon the wall; 

And Mirth shall reign on Christmas night 
Among the great and small. 

For he who sighs on Christmas Day 
Deserves our hearty hisses ; 

So Mirth shall reign and bear the sway, 
And give us Christmas kisses. 


Our friends will come from East and West, 
And we will wish them joy, 

And give them of our very best— 
Good cheer, and jewel, and toy. 

Old Santa Claus shall visit youth, 
And Cupid greet fair misses, 

Who, if they speak the honest truth, 
Delight in Christmas kisses. 


Away with gloom on Christmas Day ! 
Cheer up my lads and lasses ! 

For life must now and then be gay, 
And so fill up your glasses. 

And drink to them both far and near, 
And wish them honest blisses ; 

Enjoy the good old Christmas cheer, 
And take the Christmas kisses. 


Beards and Bikes. 


‘The Bishop of Grenoble has issued a 
circular to the priests in his diocese 
prohibiting them from riding a bicycle, 
and ordering those priests who had 
obtained permission to wear a beard to 
shave. | 


Poor priests ! denied a beard or a bike; 

If I were in their place, methinks I’d 
strike ; 

I'd ‘‘ take French leave’’ and ride a bike, 

p99 and then 

Not shave, but “‘ beard the bishop in his 
den!” 


We will talk about 


And then I fell asleep, as sometimes weary writers do, 
And Christmas stood before me in his glory, 

And said, “I’ve brought a little work that you might please review— 

I think it is a decent sort of story!” 


lt was; and writ in language plain to the untutored mind, 
And in the dialect of ev’ry county ; 

lt brought the grand old message of goodwill to all mankind, 
And ‘‘ spare the poor some largess from your bounty ’’! 


‘‘ Drop old-time feuds ’’—so ran the book—“‘let friend clasp hand of 
friend, 
And amity come in your lives to sweeten! ”’ 
And I will swear that of the books which ever yet were penned 
The screed of good old Christmas can’t be beaten! 





b] 
Let’s Hope So. 
Hardup (sadly).-——‘* I’ve got no money this Christmas.’’ 
lolliboy.—** Never mind, old chap, Yule-tide over your difficulties.” 


v/vVete 
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The Ugly Man’s Protest. 


ADDRESSED TO A FLIRT. 


To cast(e) me off because I squint 
Is what I may call ‘‘all my eye”"’; 
You knew it yet kissed without stint, 
When first with love you heard me 
sigh. 
My nose is not a thing of grace ; 
It has no touch of Greece, though fat 
It’s large and roamin’ o’er my face— 
I’m very sure you noticed that! 


My mouth is not a “ cupid’s bow,”’ 
Nor (n)arrow, for it’s very wide, 
As you have often seen, I know, 
For no moustache its size could hide! 


I am an ugly man, I own, 
But for that you cared not a jot; 
So I've a right to “ pick a bone” 
Now the *‘ cold shoulder” I have got! 


Queer Christmas Queries. 


Ir Tommy hung a stocking up when 
his mother forbade him to do so, would 
he probably get ‘‘ socks ”’ ? 

[s it a difficult feat to * foot it”? under 
the mistle-toe ? 

Would the “olive branches” as lief 
have a Christmas tree as anything else ? 

Can a ‘‘ plucked” goose feel ‘in high 
feather ”’ ? 

Can you hear the bark attached to the 
mistletoe-bow-(wow) ? 


Wide-Awake! 


Police Inspector.—‘‘ How is it you were 
asleep on your beat?” 

Constable Murphy.— Whoi, sorr, yez 
know there have bin a lot av burglaries 
in the neighbourhood av late, an’ Oi 
knew the burglars wudn’t come near me 
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HER ‘ADI) POSE. 


Miss Podge (to gentleman who has been arranging private theatricals).—“ Now, I hope 


vou’ve given me a good part, Mr. Tate ?”’ | 
' Mr. T.—** My dear Miss Podge, vou have one of the fattest parts in the piece!” 


so long as Oi was awake, so Oi wint to , | 
(Miss Dodge, whose knowledge of theatrical terms is limited, puts him down as a 


slape so as they wud come an’ Oi cud 
catch thim !’ 





Waftings from the Wings. 


The opening performance of Wulff’s Circus for the Christmas season 
was given on Wednesday, the 22nd inst., at the Crystal Palace. No 
entertainment is more popular in London than Herr Wullff’s Circus, 
and his annual visit to the metropolis is eagerly looked forward to 
by both young and old. Herr Wulff makes no secret of the fact that 
his last two seasons at the Crystal Palace have been the most 
cessful he has ever had in any countr’, and there is every reason to 
anticipate another overwhelming success at the Crystal Palace this 


‘ ul } } 
lis, ie vy’ | I 1T) 


season. Mr. Wulff brings new riders, new clow : 
fact, an entirely new programme. Not the least Inter ting 
amongst the new features of the show is the appearance in the ring 
of eight magnificent cream-coloured Hanoverian horses recently 
purchased by Mr. Wulff. These animals are of great beauty, 
and, with the exception of the historic creams 
H.M. the Queen, no other team is known to exist. The young folks 
were delighted with a new and wonderful pony act, introduced” 
young Edouard Wulff. The most marvellous, realistic, and exciting 
scene of all is the Stag Hunt. First comes the meet, then the 
chase ; finally the stag takes to the river, the hounds follow, the 
horses plunge in, swimming across with their riders. This thrilling 
scene is productive of many amusing episodes, and will draw all 
London to the Crystal Palace to witness it. In another part of the 
Palace there is a Pony Hippodrome, which is certain to prove an 
unfailing source of delight to boys and girls who love a p ny ride. 
The World’s Fair, held at the Royal Agricultural Hall, Ishi gton, 
opened Christmas Eve, and will continue until February 5th next. 
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The show is called the premier annual entertainment of London. 
The grand free circus, situated in the centre of the great hall, 
is splendidly furnished, lighted, and decorated, and supported by a 
first-class company of English and Continental star artistes, who 
sat each performance. The long 
entrees, daring acts, 
equine acts, 


appear in their various specialiti: 
and varied programme consists of comic 


graceful acts, exuberant acts, sensational acts, 


acrobatic acts, old folks’ acts, young folks’ acts, in fact 
avery description of acts (except Parliamentary). Ella, Zuila, and 
to the scene of their 


Lu-lu, high rope marvels, have returned 


former triumphs. Still as agile and graceful as ever, with new and 
original performances, these artiste eem even more popular than 
heretofore. Wombwell’s Mammoth Menagerie, an extensive indoor 


zoological gardens, comprises a vast collection of animals, bird 
etc., from all parts of the globe. The Three Fitzroy . aerial 
wonders, make their first appearance at the World’s Fair. The 
trio consists of two ladies and one gentleman, and their various 
tricks are executed with grace, precision, and skill. These are some 
of the leading features of a big and liberal programme. Admission, 
sixpence. 

The Boxing Day and Christmas performances at the 
Aquarium are,as usual, given with a lavish hand, and should satisfy 
even the most rapacious of holiday makers. 

‘“ Whitaker’s Almanack” for 1898 has reached its thirtieth 
volume. The latter has increased to 776 pages, and the information 
afforded throughout them has been brought down to the latest 
possible date. Thi publication is most reliable. 
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Swe per. 
Doctor ‘You're not the man who's generally here, 
Sweeper. ‘T arn not, Sorr! He's takin’ a vacat 
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Historians will keep 
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Will still be kept a place, he 
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For Britain's mighty ra 
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With all the days you bri 
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“Spooky” Spondulicks, Esq. 
No. 1.—“THE COMPACT.” 


It was Christmas Eve, or rather Christmay Day, for the great bell 
of St. Sepulchre had just tolled the hour of twelve. What appeared 
to be an old man was rapidly pacing the floor of a miserable garret, 
situated in a house in Holborn. He was old, grizzle a and 
impatient, for he stopped every now and then in his per: imbulations 
to listen and utter imprecations on the unpunctuality of the some 
one he was anxiously expecting. The strange part of all, he seemed 
to take no heed of the many obstacles of his walk, passing through 
a chair or a table with the facility of a necromancer of old. In 
fact, James Spondulicks, Esq., was the ghost of his former self. 

‘The devil take the tardy knave!’’ he exclaimed at last. ‘If he 
comes not before the hour strikes again, my labours for our mutual 
benefit are allin vain. But he must come. He shall. For who 
knows better than I the temptation of the bait with which I have 
seasoned n ly trap. Mone a ! mone y ! money ! Ha!” he continued, 
as a heavy step sounded on the crazy wooden stairs; ‘I thought 
so. Now, nephew mine, we will barter.” 
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The steps caine slowly up towards the farret, stopping now and 
then, a if the wher of the feet was bein impelled forward against 
his will. 
The re was a long pause a the cl] ed door of the varret, » Jon 
that the had Wy old man, from force of habit, half crossed thi 
room to throw it open, When it was suddenly opened from outside. 


{ young man entered and gazed roun ‘4 with a half-frightened 
look, shielding his eves from the light of a candle he held in hi 
hand. 

‘Empty, by J ve!” he exclaimed. “IT might have thought it 
joke. What a pla e to send a man te : 


Was some cu 1 practica 
Someone's got the laugh of me this 


and on ¢ ‘hris stimas Eve, too. 
time. I'd give something to know who wrote the precious missive 
left on my table this ccigniee * 

He drew a letter from his pocket and commenced reading it, 


with interpolated remarks, under his breath— 

‘Walter Spondulic! you behe your nan f \ are ] 
( real 1} r vo i 1) na } \\ { 
rich (1 would)? \ rich? Richer than y evel d 
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‘Well, I’m here, punctual, fearless, and very much alone. I 
don’t see my respec ted corres spondent or the chinkey chunk, Walter 
Spondulicks ! Now, look here! None of that. you 
know, frightening a chan like that. You've got the laugh of me. 
Come out of your hiding-place, and let us laugh together.’ 

“T cannot! I am a spook. The ghost of your Uncle James. 
What want you with one?” 

‘“ Well, of all the cool cheek I do like that! You invite a 
man to come and spend Christmas Eve with you, and offer him a 
supper of banknotes, and diamonds to follow, and then coolly ask 
him what he wants. Never knew I had an Uncle James.”’ 

‘‘ Cease fooling!’’ exclaimed the man of shadow, impatiently, 
‘and listen. I can readily believe you have never he ard of me. ‘I 
was ever in bad odour with my family.” 

‘And you are now a bad vapour, | suppose, if one could only see 
you,”’ responded the young man, facetiously, i order to keep down 
the awesome feeling of creepiness that was stealing over him. 

“My family threw me over, I say,” said the shade, testily, 
“because of my poverty. I determined to be avenged, bitterly 
avenged, by secretly making a pile. They little thought in thos 
days, as they shunned and slighted me, I was worth thousands 
millions, and then, when revenge was almost within my grasp, 
nature suddenly failed, but the money is still there, increasing at 
accumulative interest.’’ 

‘“ Rubbish! Chancery will have annexed it ever so long ago.”’ 

‘Never! It will goon increasing for years. I died presumably 
a pau per unknown, and had a parochi: ul ogee al. My monies still lie 





to iny order under various names. It smyc unning to ke ‘ep my 
wealth a secret you see. I hear Pes vy! But what s all this to 
do with me? It’s getting very cold up here. Il want to make you 


heir, Walter Spondulicks.” 

‘Very kind of you, Uncle James, but you should have thought 
of that when you were a little more recent.” 

‘Bat I can do it now, nephew Walter, if you will consent to help 
me,’ 

‘Tell me how.” 

‘‘T want to enjoy a little- only a little, Walter—of the money I 
have saved. I want to be original. A spook with money. I want 
to re-incarnate. To buy or hire your Bopy.”’ 





‘THE TRANSFIGURATION HAD TAKEN PLACE,” 


‘*T’]l be hanged if you shall, uncle. The tenant holds a life lease, 


and di esn ‘'t intend to move or sub-let. There might be dil ipida- 
tion 
‘IT would ta r re of i pleaded tl hadow 
. H V could J i | 1 ma V sole ibe ind idiminl 
Ye It 1 ¥ t] s one 
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‘‘ And that is?” 

‘“Where do J comein? You have my body and your money. 
Walter Spondulicks doesn’t seem to have much chance. It’s all 
James.” 

‘Not so! I can only spare two hours a day for my little freak. 
1 have my duties to attend to. At the end of two hours you shall 
have your body back, sound and in perfect condition for immediate 
use.”’ 

‘‘ But if I consent, how is it to be done ?” 

‘‘ Easily! We will manipulate the Astral plane. You simply give 
yourself up to me, and my knowledge of Theosophy will make the 
transformation.”’ 

‘“‘T understand! I touch a spring. 
take the greatest care of my body ?” 
ait ha , 

‘And not travel on a motor car ?”’ 

Set 

‘* And insure your life ? 

“Yes?” 

‘Then I consent ! 

“Now!” 

The shadow of the old man became indistinct, like a dissolving 
view of a magic lantern, and then slowly clear again; but the 
shadow now resembled the form of the young man seated in the 
chair. The transfiguration had taken place. 


You do the rest. And you'll 


No! my life-—er—I mean our body.” 


When shall it be?” 


The Rebellion of ’Ninety-Eight. 


SHOWING HOW THE WORLD NARROWLY ESCAPED 
FROM COLLAPSING ON DECEMBER 31st, 1897. 


i, 


SANG! bang! bane! in the dead of Nox: 
Thump! thump! thump! three dreadful shocks, 
And startled Fun assumed his socks, 

} 


And with trembling hand let loose the lock 


~ 


But he needn’t have felt any vague alarms, 

For, if snow-white hairs be an old man’s charms, 
Then passing fair 
Was the guest whom there 

He saw with a babe in his wizened arms. 


‘‘ Come in, come in, thou reverend sire! 
Sit down, sit down, thou old grey friar! 
I’ll light the lamp, and I’l] light the fire, 
And thy name and business I'll e’en inquire.” 


The gaunt grey guest to the hearth has won: 
‘‘ Re-fasten thy bolts and locks, dear Fun! 
To none but thee, 
On earth or at sea, 
Must my sorrowful secret tale be spun ! 


II. 


Anon the high-flash oil was lighted, 
And eke a blazing fire ignited, 

And choicest wines were glistening 
Upon the board; while, half-affrighted, 
To a frenzied speaker, flushed, excited, 

The genial Fun was listening. 


%9 


‘‘Oh, Fun, my tried and trusty friend, 
Than whose is no profounder 
Good-sense on earth, thy counsel lend 
To an old and death-doomed bounder! 
My name is ’NINETY-SEVEN, dear FUN, 
And this, my shadowy freight, 
Is my kingdom's heir—my first-born son— 
The illustrious "NINETY-EIGHT ! 


‘‘ But the mite has made a mad resolve, 
And he vows he won't accept 
The duties that on him devolve, 
When his sire from earth is swept. 
And if he be not coaxed, coerced, 
To quit his purpose strange, 
Then on December Thirty-first 
The “ ringing grooves of change ”’ 
Will feel no more their wonted yoke 
The great world’s cumbrous weight! 
The world will end at midnight’s stroke 
For the lack of ’Ninety-eight !!”’ 


KUN. 20 





Ill, 


‘‘ And how,” said Fun, “ can I give you help?” 
‘Take on your knee the whimpering whelp, 
Ask him the cause of his stubborn whim, 
And try, lest the wide world perish, 
To charm the fond fancies away from him 
Which it pleases his soul to cherish!” 
ly, 
So said, so done. And plaintively to Fun the infant puled: 
‘Oh, do not let my sentiments, dear Sir, be ridiculed ! 
But I cannot conscientiously, when my sire to death is hurled, 
Accept the responsibility of carrying on the world. 
The earth so fast, so palpably, is a brand-new aspect gaining, 
That I feel my sheer incompetence for o'er it rightly reigning. 
When brandy-slots and whisky-slots are abolishiug tavern-bars, 
When trains are tabood by aérocabs, and horses by motor cars ; 
When ‘Arry and ‘Arriet, Margate-sick, take trips to the Northern 
Pole, 
When Rontgen’s disciples diagnose, and pocket the doctor's dole ; 
When the madnesses of newnesses are atlame in every brain, 
When the great inventive faculty has old-world notions slain 
Say, how on earth can I happily o’er earth my sceptre sway, 
When NOTHING, in either hemisphere, is done in the old sweet 
way ?”’ 
¥. 
Chinkingly light and mellow 
Was the Jester’s laugh, I trow, 
As he soothed the wan wee fellow, 
And dangled him to and fro 


' 


‘Poor little embryo Potentate, distrustful of throne and crown 
[ can understand thy diffidence—and how thou art casten down 
By dread of the risk of sovereignty in a curious world and strange, 
Where the wild desire for newnesses is working unbounded change 
But be of good cheer, my Potentate, nor shirk thy destined crown 
When the fads of cranks o’ermaster thee, when the world turn 
upside down, 
When objects and individuals a brand-new aspect gain, 


' 


Then fly to old Fun for encouragement—and thou ne’er shalt fly in 
"O1 ' 
vain ! 


For Fun will serve thee faithfully —be changed whoever may 


By filling the earth with innocent mirth, just in the old sweet way ! 


fo 
Then the shadowy boy 
Looked np with joy, 
And he uttered a loud hurrah ! 
‘*T am solaced, cheered ;: 
I will work my weird ; 
I will murmur no more, Papa! 
So now, my dear progenitor, pray thank this Man of Mirth 
For his vow of old-world constancy—a vow that has saved the earth 
From a hideous, huge catastrophe, which else would have o’er it 
burst 
Like a million billion thunderclaps, on December Thirty-first ! 
Pray tell him, my dear progenitor, that, strong in his friendship 


pay, 


I will mount my throne, and hold mine own, in the good, sweet, 
Id-world way! ”’ 
Seasonable Fare. 
For Cobblers—Soles, (h)jeels, and ‘‘ sherry cobbler. 
For Plumbers —Joints and leaks, followed by a pipe. 
For Sailor ‘“ Chops” (in the Channel), port, and Tar-ragona 
For Book Ilustrato: . i ’ off anything. 
| 


‘or Carpenters —Awl plane food. 

For Jockeys—A succession ol 
mutton) and a “stirrup-cup,”’ you bet! . | 

For Actors—-A ‘ part” or “ picce”’ of something, with plenty of 
‘Yat.’ . os 

For Waiters—Ordinary diet, and any good “ tip ’’-ple. 

For Palmists—A hand of pork. 

For Oarsmen—Fouls, ‘‘crabs,"’ and currents. 

For Ironmongers—O-ranges and nuts. 

For Gamblers—High st(ejakes. 

For Poachers—l’oached eggs and gin. 

For Tailors —Goose. 7 

For Locksmith Tur-key and alqreerjable O.V.H. whis 

For Pugilists—A “round ” of something, and punch. 


saddle (of 


courses, including a 


7 
Key. 
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extremely ancient! ”’ 





She Meant Artistically. 
Miss Makup.—‘ I’m extremely fond of painting. 
Miss Roodun.—“ So I see! ”’ 


9 


‘Spiteful. 








AFTER THE FESTIVITIES. 


(‘Peace ON EArtH; Goop Witt To MAN.”’) 
Rector.—‘“ This is really shocking, Binny; two black eyes and a damaged nose, and 


at this season, too!”’ 
Binny.— Well, you see, Sir, we’ve just bin through Christmas, and it’s allus a orkard 


time !”’ 


Miss Mature (proudly).—*‘ I come of a very old family.” 
Miss Roodun.—I can quite believe it, my dear; you look 











Superstitious. 

Mistress.—"‘ Jane! have you broken 
another plate ?”’ 

Servant.—“ Yes, mum; I did it on 
purpose. I’d smashed thirteen, you 
know, and that’s sich an unlucky 
number!” 














To a Disappearing Lady. 


WE met at the hall 
’Midst the holly so green, 
You were handsome and tall, 
And you moved like a queen. 
From your eye every glance 
Was as lightning to slay, 
You could sing, you could dance, 
In a heavenly way. 


As gold was your hair, 

And it seemed as a crown, 
For a syren as fair 

As were belles of renown 
Such havoc you wrought 

In your jewels and silk, 
By your sweets was I caught 

Like a fly in the milk. 


Like a vision you came, 
Like a vision you went, 
With a dream and a name 
I must e’en be content. 

Merry Yule has gone by, 
My fair birding has flown, 
And I sit here and sigh 
Like a furnace—alone. 


On the Watch! 

Night-Watchman (to Doctor).—‘‘ Can 
you do anything to stop me walkin’ in 
my sleep, doctor? ” 

Doctor.—* Does it often occur? ”’ 

Night- Watchman.—“ Every night, as 
reg’lar as clockwork !”’ 








Free ! 


“But that doesn’t mean that you 
can have drinks for nothing, you idiot! ”’ 
exclaimed the publican to Pat, who had 
entered a public-house with ‘“ free- 
house”’ inscribed on it and obtained 
some whiskey. ‘‘It only means that 
the house isn’t ‘tied.’ ”’ 

“More am Oi!” said Pat, bolting out 
of the door. 


Pauca Verba. 


Boarder (savagely).—‘This food isn’t fit for a pig to eat, 


madam,”’ 


Boarding-house Keeper (sarcastically).—“ Then no wonder you 
are dissatisfied with it !”’ 
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NO EGGS! NO TROUBLE! NO RISK!) | 
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“Refreshing and Invigorating to the 
_ jaded mind and body; delicious to the 
| palate; and absolutely unadulterated.” 
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Not Taking Any, 85 

Bi-Metallism Foreshadowed, 93 

The Royal Tribute, 101 

“ Sisyphus,” Up-to-Date, 109 

Wolseley’s Warning, 117 

Trafalgar Day, 125 

Not Equal to Bearing Straits, 133 

Ringing the Changes, 141 

Out of Sight, Out of Mind, 149 

Diggie’s Diplomacy, or Trying It On, | 
157 

Sweet Reasonableness, 165 

Spoking His Wheel, 173 

Before the Judges, 181 

William Asking for More, 189 

Waits, 197 

New Year’s Wishes, 205 
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